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Summary 


“...I promise that P’ Il come visit you,” was what Craig told Tweek, before they said their 
goodbyes. 


Over a year later, Craig is finally able to fulfill his promise, and he visits Tweek in Japan. 
Tweek himself planned a great itinerary for their vacation in the Land of the Rising Sun. 
Where will they visit? What will they see? What foods will they eat? 


Join Tweek and Craig for their adventure in Japan. 


Disclaimer: This story contains profanity, some sexual and triggering content. 


Notes 


This story is actually about my own travels in Japan, and it is based on (mostly) real events 
and what I’ve seen and experienced myself. Keep in mind that I traveled to Japan in 2011, 
where much has changed in the country since then, in case you are wondering why this 
travelogue seems quite outdated. I also have not seen everything possible in the places that 
I’ve visited. 


This story of Tweek and Craig has not much to do about their relationship development, but 
more about their adventures in this country. Their age, thoughts and feelings around their 
travels will be based on me and my own personal journey and experiences. 


I hope you enjoy the story. 


Hokkaido Part I 


Craig continued on his way after the officer, who did Craig’s immigration checkpoint at the 
airport, allowed him to go through. Narita International Airport in Tokyo is certainly 
enormous, but Craig knew he had plenty of time before he was expected to board his next 
flight to Sapporo, Hokkaido. 


Craig Tucker is a twenty-five year old, six-foot-five young man who worked in Houston, 
Texas at the Johnson Space Centre as an aerospace engineer for the past year or so. He was 
finally able to transfer to Pasadena, California at the NASA Jet Propulsion Laboratory in the 
past month. He used his vacation time to move to Pasadena, and also to visit his boyfriend 
Tweek Tweak. Tweek had been living in Tokyo, Japan for the past 15 months, working as a 
music composer at a company that makes well-known video games. 


Craig had to wait about another two hours before he was expected to board the plane to 
Sapporo, which is a city that is about a 2-hour flight away from Tokyo. Tweek had a friend 
named Kevin, who is from New York City. He taught English in Tokyo, but he recently 
moved to a suburban town not too far from Sapporo. Tweek wanted to visit Kevin, and he 
also wanted to take the opportunity to have Craig come along to see the amazing sites in 
Hokkaido. 


Craig walked into a store that sold sweets and cookies, and he noticed a whole shelf just 
dedicated to KitKats. It wasn’t just the usual milk chocolate KitKats; there were cookies and 
cream, white chocolate, raspberry, Japanese milk tea, etc. “Jesus Christ, I didn’t know 
Japanese people were so into KitKats,” Craig mumbled to himself. He decided to try the 
‘matcha’ flavoured KitKat himself. He enjoyed it after he had a meal of udon noodles in 
soup for lunch. He tried to keep himself busy by reading books on his phone and listening to 
music, until the announcement was made that it was time to board the domestic flight to 
Sapporo. 


Craig wheeled his luggage out to the exit in the New Chitose Airport, where many people 
were waiting for the arriving passengers. There were so many hugs, cheers and smiles when 
they were finally able to reunite with their family and friends. 


Tweek and his friend Kevin stood out among the crowd of Japanese people. Tweek twitched 
and then he jumped up and down when he finally saw his boyfriend. 


“Craig!” the twenty-four year old Tweek called out. Craig gave a small smile as he saw his 
head-shorter boyfriend with spiky and messy blond hair, sky-blue eyes on his heart-shaped 
head. Tweek wrapped his arms around Craig’s broad shoulders and pressed his swimmer’s 
body against Craig’s lean body. Tweek rested his head on Craig’s chest and said, “Oh my 
God! Gah! You’re finally here!” 


Craig wrapped his long arms around Tweek and rested his head in Tweek’s soft, golden hair, 
but didn’t say anything. He wanted to enjoy the moment of finally being reunited with 


Tweek, after being away from each other for over a year. 


Tweek then suddenly pulled away and said, “Mmph, this is Kevin, my friend that I met in 
Tokyo last year. He lives not too far from here, ngh, in Ishikari.” 


“Nice to meet you, Craig,” said Kevin, as he gave a smile. He was slightly taller than Tweek 
with a much stockier build, with short black hair and dark brown eyes. 


“Nice to meet you too,” said Craig, as he gave a small smile. Kevin was allowing Tweek and 
Craig to stay in his home while they were going to be in Hokkaido for the next several days. 
Not only that, Kevin also has a driver’s license and a car, so he came with Tweek to pick 
Craig up from the airport. 


They made it out to the parking lot, where Craig immediately noticed that the driver’s side 
was on the right side instead of the left. Sure enough, Kevin started to drive on the left side 
of the road, which was somewhat disorienting to Craig, especially since it was night time. 


“I wonder how many countries drive on the left side,” said Craig as he chuckled. 


“Mmph, I was curious, so I looked it up myself. It’s about a third of the world’s population, 
ngh,” said Tweek, as he gave a bright smile. 


“Jesus, there’s no way we can convert everyone to drive on the right side at this rate,” said 
Craig as he smirked. Tweek gave a laugh, while Craig held onto Tweek’s hand and gave a 
smile. 


Kevin lived in a small apartment, right across from a grocery store called ‘Co-op’ in Ishikari, 
that had two bedrooms and a living space. The sink had two faucets, one for hot water and 
the other for cold water. Craig raised an eyebrow, as he had never seen that kind of a sink, 
except in textbooks. 


“You guys can stay in this room. We can sleep like the Japanese people and roll out a futon 
from the wardrobe,” said Kevin, as he showed Tweek and Craig a bedroom closest to the 
entrance of the apartment. This bedroom had a wooden wardrobe made out of black laquer, 
that filled the whole wall. Kevin also had his own wardrobe with the futon and comforters in 
his own room. 


“Ngh, sounds good to me,” said Tweek. He immediately opened the wardrobe and took out 
the futons. There were ones that were specifically dedicated to be placed on the floor, and 
the usual pillows and comforters. It was spring, but Hokkaido is the northernmost province 
in Japan, so the temperature was still pretty cool, especially at night time. 


Craig was quite tired from the long flight from Los Angeles to Tokyo, and then to Sapporo. 
He yawned, and unzipped his blue jacket that revealed his white NASA t-shirt underneath. 

He took off his blue chullo hat with the yellow puffball, and then slid his black jeans off so 
that he could change into his shorts and a plain t-shirt. Tweek also unbuttoned his olive- 


green dress shirt, removed his black jeans and changed into pajamas. After they both cleaned 
up, they lied down in the futon together. 


“This is actually quite cozy,” Craig commented, as he was lying on his side and looking at 
Tweek. 


“Mmph, yeah. The futons take a lot less room too, ngh, compared to a bed,” Tweek also 
pointed out. He gave a bright smile and gently caressed Craig’s face, “Ngh, it’s really good 
to see you again. I can hardly believe that you’re actually here, mmph.” 


“I know, it’s been far too long. I’m sorry that I couldn’t take the time off to see you, and now 
I’m visiting you when you’re so close to coming back home too,” said Craig, as he gave an 
uneasy smile. 


“Don’t worry, mmph. I know you tried your best. I’m glad you were able to transfer back to 
California on time too, ngh,” said Tweek. Tweek has a permanent job at an agency in Los 
Angeles, California, but his company allowed him to work in Tokyo, Japan for the contract 
job. The contract was expected to be over in three months, and Tweek was going to wrap up 
his project and return home and live with Craig again. 


Craig leaned forward and kissed Tweek on his cheek. “Good night Tweek. I love you,” he 
said. 


“T love you too, mmph. Good night,” said Tweek. Craig invited Tweek to sleep in his arms, 
where Tweek rested his head in between Craig’s chest and his shoulder. He immediately fell 
asleep, while Craig played with Tweek’s soft, golden hair for a bit, before he also fell asleep. 


Tweek was awake first, like he almost always is. Kevin, and then Craig eventually woke up. 
Tweek helped Craig fold away the futon back into the wardrobe, and then they cleaned up 
before heading out for their excursion to Sapporo. It was going to take about forty minutes 
on a street bus to get into the city. Kevin gave instructions on how to catch a bus, and what 
bus stop they needed to stop to come back. 


The bus arrived in front of the bus stop, and both Craig and Tweek boarded. Craig saw that 

the bus driver had a hat that was similar to one that a pilot would wear, white gloves, a mask 
and sunglasses. Tweek gave him the change he needed to pay for the fare, and he realized it 
was at least twice the amount that he would pay in California. 


When they sat down together in the bus, Craig looked outside to enjoy the sites. Everyone, 
of course, was driving on the left side, and Craig was slowly getting used to it. He also 
noticed an enormous mound of snow in an empty plot of land. It was as tall as a large hill. 


“What the hell is that?” Craig asked, as he pointed at the hill of snow. 


“Mmph, it snows a lot here, like about six, seven feet of snow in the winter,” Tweek 
explained, “Ngh, I guess this is where they would bring the snow after they cleared the roads 


or something, mmph.” Craig nodded, and he realized Hokkaido must get just as much snow 
as South Park. 


When they got into the city, the first thing Craig saw was the train station. Then he felt a 
rumble in his stomach and said, “I need to go to the bathroom.” 


“Mmph, okay Craig,” said Tweek. They walked for a bit until they saw a mini-mall with 
public washrooms. Craig was astonished at how everything was very clean, and the toilets 
had those high-tech bidets. He went into the bathroom stall to use the toilet. After he was 
done, he wanted to try the bidets, and it sprayed out a gentle stream of very warm water. 


“Jesus Christ!” Craig whispered to himself. Not only was the water a bit too warm for his 
liking, the water stream was just... too gentle. To a point where it was tickling Craig and he 
had to get up immediately. Once the water stopped spraying, he pushed other buttons to see 
that there were toilet seat warmers and some random music to play for several seconds. 


Craig rejoined Tweek after he used the washroom, and they walked down the streets of 
Sapporo. He looked up and was confused about the street names on the signs. 


“Ngh, it says here, that the streets are based on numbers on how far away it is from the 
centre, mmph, and from which direction,” Tweek explained. 


“I guess that’s technically the most logical system,” Craig agreed, “But it doesn’t add a lot of 
history or personality to the street names.” 


As they continued to walk, Craig saw a parking lot, full of small cars. Back in the US, he 
would notice a large variety of sizes - vans and trucks to small cars. However, these cars 

were all small, with no vans or trucks at all. Not too surprisingly, all the car brands in the 
parking lot were Japanese. 


The sky was filling with clouds, and soon, a small pitter patter of cool rain started to come 
down gently. Tweek looked at his watch and said, “Mmph, we didn’t eat breakfast, so I’m 
really hungry. Can we sit down somewhere?” 


Craig nodded in agreement, and they walked into an entrance for the underground pedestrian 
place. When they got to a restaurant, Craig noticed the perfectly made, plastic molds of the 
food they would be serving, displayed in front of the restaurant. 


“Holy shit, these look really fucking real,” said Craig. Not only did this restaurant have this 
on their display, but many other restaurants did too, as he observed that while he glanced 
around. 


Tweek and Craig walked into a ramen restaurant, where Craig noticed that there were no 
servers. Instead, there were a couple of ramen chefs behind the counter, and a vending 
machine. 


“Uh... I don’t think ramen is supposed to come out of a vending machine,” Craig said, as he 
pointed at it. 


Tweek laughed and said, “Ngh, you’re right. Here, you can pick the ramen you want, and 
mmph, it'll print out a ticket to hand to the chef.” He took out a bill that was worth a 
thousand yen to Craig, and handed it to him. Craig couldn’t read any of the Japanese labels, 
so Tweek read it slowly, and figured out what was on the menu. 


“Wow Tweek. You really have been studying hard at your Japanese classes,” Craig praised 
Tweek. 


“Mmph, thanks Craig. I thought it would make sense to learn Japanese, while I am in Japan, 
ngh. I still have a long way to go,” said Tweek, as he blushed. 


“At least you’re still doing it,” said Craig, as he gave a small smile. After Craig picked his 
ramen, Tweek picked his and then they both gave the ticket to the chef, who accepted it 
graciously with two hands and thanked them. 


“Ngh, we’re also not supposed to tip in this country, so don’t leave any change behind,” 
Tweek whispered to Craig. 


“What? Wow, seriously? They have been very polite, and we can’t even tip them?” said 
Craig, as he was astonished to hear that. 


“Yeah, mmph. One time I forgot about the no-tipping rule, and they chased me down the 
street to give me my change back,” Tweek explained. 


It wasn’t long until they saw their bowls of ramen, and they slowly enjoyed the slightly 
chewy egg noodles, savoury, thick broth and the bits of vegetables and sliced meat inside. 
They had this meal many times in California, but it was still a good experience to eat this 
dish in Japan. 


By the time they finished their meal and went back outside, it was still cloudy, but the rain 
had stopped. They continued to walk down the streets, and Craig saw a row of at least five 
vending machines, all next to each other. He was curious about them, so he walked up to one 
to see what they were selling. Most of them had cold drinks, such as the typical sodas and 
juices, but they also sold cold coffee in cans and bottles, and ‘milk tea’. 


“Milk tea?” Craig said curiously. He decided to spend 150 yen on a bottle and slowly sipped 
it as they continued to walk. They went down a street that had an ‘outdoor mall’ with 
ceramic floors. It had a pet store that sold puppies, a store that sold electric guitars, and other 
random items. Craig didn’t want to walk into a store, so they continued down the streets in 
central Sapporo, while they caught up with each other. 


Tweek and Craig have been keeping in touch of course, while Tweek was living in Japan. 
They emailed, sent each other messages and Tweek sent recordings of his piano playing to 
Craig. Craig was more content to finally have Tweek by his side in real life. He reached out 
to try to hold onto Tweek’s hand, like they always did before. 


“Craig!” Tweek said, as he gently brushed off Craig’s hand, “Mmph, I’m sorry, but it’s not a 
good idea to do that out here.” 


“Really?” Craig said, as he raised an eyebrow, “Is it illegal to be gay here or something?” 


Tweek shook his head and explained, “Ngh, I don’t think it’s illegal, but it’s frowned upon. 
People would be staring, mmph, and we might get harassed by them. I don’t want that kind 
of attention.” 


“Oh,” said Craig, as he felt disappointed to hear that. He put his hands in his pockets and 
continued to walk, with a more sullen look. 


“Ngh, when we get back to Kevin’s, PI hold you all night,” said Tweek, as he gave a bright 
smile. 


Craig gave a chuckle, and then ruffled up Tweek’s messy, blond hair. Tweek gave another 
illuminating smile to Craig and they continued to walk in the streets of Sapporo, until Tweek 
got a phone call from Kevin. 


After Tweek hung up the phone, he said, “Mmph, we’re going to take the subway to 
Miyanosawa Station, ngh, and then walk to the chocolate factory to meet Kevin there.” 


“Chocolate factory?” Craig repeated. He shrugged and said, “Okay, sure.” He didn’t expect 
this to be part of the itinerary today, but he thought ‘why not’? They went down into the 
subway to purchase tickets. The machines that sold the subway tickets had the option of 
selecting ‘English’, which Craig obviously did. When the tickets were printed off, Craig saw 
that the back of the tickets had a black, magnetic strip. When he inserted the ticket into the 
machine on their way into the platforms, the machine would pop it back up on the other side 
of the gate. 


“Keep the ticket, mmph. You’ll need it when you exit,” said Tweek, “When you bought the 
ticket, ngh, it was for that specific station.” Craig kept it safely in his pocket, as they were 
waiting for the subway on the platform. 


In the train itself, everything was in Japanese, but they also announced each stop in English. 
Once they reached their stop, Craig followed Tweek out of the train, up the stairs and out of 
the subway station. Tweek checked his phone and they continued to walk until they reached 
a large three-storey brick building that had a clock tower. The gardens that they were 
walking in, had a small pond with a treehouse in the middle, a guard that was dressed in red 
and black military uniform, a gold and black metal gazebo and many other random European 
style buildings with outdoor furniture. 


“Okay, this is just totally not Japanese, at all,” Craig commented, as he looked around. 


Tweek chuckled and said, “Mmph, you’re right.” Then he heard Kevin call out his name, and 
they both turned around to see Kevin, who was walking towards them. 


“I just parked the car. I hope you’re excited. I’ve always wanted to come here,” said Kevin, 
as he gave a grin. 


“Really? What’s so special about this place?” Craig asked. 


“You'll see,” said Kevin, as he gave a smirk. They both walked into the factory, and saw a 
very large cookie package with a digital date on the bottom that also wrote out, Shiroi Koibito 
and Chocolat Blanc et Langue de Chat . 


“What? That’s in Japanese and in French?” Craig tried to read. 


Then the lady who greeted the customers gave them a bow, and handed the cookies in the 
same package as the display one. Except these barely fit the palm of their hands. 


“Yes!” Kevin cheered, “Free cookies!” He immediately opened a package, and showed Craig 
the content. It was two butter cookies, and in between was a small square of white 

chocolate. “They make these cookies in this factory, and we’re here to get a tour. They only 
sell these in Japan.” 


“Mmmmm,” said Tweek, as he opened his own cookie package and ate it in two bites, “It’s 
so good, mmph.” Craig also opened his package to eat the cookie, and it tasted like butter 
cookies with sweet chocolate in the middle. It tasted fresh and delicate. 


They continued along the factory, but instead of watching people make cookies, they saw 
mostly European style furniture, tea cups and cookie tins. They walked along until they saw 
people wearing all white below them, making the cookies. 


Finally, thought Craig, Its weird how this place seems to be the most non-Japanese thing I’ve 
ever seen, but it’s obvious that these cookies are very popular . 


When they made it out of the factory, Kevin drove them all back to Ishikari and they went 
back into his apartment. 


“What did you think about your first day, mmph, Craig?” asked Tweek, as he was changing 
into his pajamas. 


“It was interesting,” said Craig, “It’s quite different from America, but at the same time there 
are so many similar things. I still have to get used to people driving on the left side of the 
road.” 


Tweek gave a bright smile, and rolled out the futon and the comforter while Craig changed 
into his t-shirt and shorts. “We have to remember to do laundry, ngh, before we leave 
Hokkaido.” 


“Oh,” said Craig, “I didn’t think about that, but you’re right. Good call.” They both lied 
down in the futon, and Tweek wrapped his arms around Craig’s waist and snuggled against 
his chest. 


“Mmph, this is one of the things that I’ve missed the most about you,” said Tweek quietly, as 
his eyes were closed. Craig gave a small smile, and placed his arm around Tweek’s 
shoulders. Since they had a long day, they both fell asleep right away. 


Hokkaido Part IT 


The next day, Craig woke up at 5 o’clock in the morning, and he was wide awake. Even 
Tweek was still sleeping. 


Jesus Christ, Iam having major fucking jet lag, thought Craig. He sighed, and he stood up. 
He was also hungry, so he decided to go for a walk in the neighbourhood. He made a mental 
note of where the apartment was (to avoid getting lost), which was a 5-storey building and 
one of the tallest buildings in the vicinity. He walked past detached homes, and some of them 
had waist-high concrete fences. It was obvious that these homes were not the typical ‘cookie 
cutter’ homes that quite a few suburban neighbours have back in America. 


Once Craig went into a convenience store, he saw that he had a ton of food options to choose 
from. There were many different types of sandwiches, and some of them even had white 
crusts that matched the inside of the bread perfectly. There were also the typical Japanese 
options for dried foods, such as instant noodles, cookies, chips, etc. What caught Craig’s 
interest was the hot plates by the convenience store clerk’s counter. It was about 3 feet by 4 
feet, with steaming, stainless steel containers that were covered by lids. 


Craig looked inside the containers and saw radishes and fish cakes, all floating in the fish 
broth. It smelled completely unfamiliar to him, but he was curious to try them. He got a 
paper container and filled it up with the broth, fish cakes in different shapes and sizes, and a 
large piece of daikon radish. After he also chose some other items to eat that morning, he 
gave the money to the clerk and walked back to the apartment. 


By then, Tweek was waking up. When Craig returned to the apartment, they both sat in the 
living room together. Kevin was still asleep. 


“Ngh, you got oden?” said Tweek, as he opened the plastic lid and saw the contents. 
“Oden? Is that what this is?” asked Craig. 


“Mmph, yeah, these are fish cakes. It’s really good, especially on a cold day,” said Tweek. 
Craig ate one, and it tasted like slightly salty, slippery dough with a hint of fishy flavour. 
With the broth, the meal was quite hearty. Tweek ate the buns and the sandwich that Craig 
brought back, and thanked him for bringing breakfast. 


By the time Kevin woke up, Craig became sleepy again, so he went back to the futon to take 
anap. Tweek got his phone, and lied down next to Craig, who was snoring lightly through 
the morning. 


It was eleven o’clock when Craig finally woke up again. Tweek was still with him, as he was 
lying in between his shoulder and chest. “Wow, I didn’t know jet lag was going to hit me a 
few days after I came here,” said Craig as he yawned, “It looks like most of our day is 
already gone.” 


Tweek smiled and said, “Don’t worry about that dude. Ngh, Kevin’s going to come back 
right after school and we’re going somewhere else today. Mmph, we can just hang out in the 
neighbourhood today, or just do nothing until Kevin comes back.” 


“Sounds good,” said Craig. They showered and then they walked around the 
neighbourhood. Unlike Sapporo, the town had more trees and greenery, as it was not 
compacted with buildings and people. Tweek and Craig walked down the main roads of the 
town, so that they wouldn’t get lost on their way back to Kevin’s apartment. Craig kept a 
mental note of some landmarks to use on their way back, as getting lost would make Tweek’s 
anxiety skyrocket. 


Then they made their way to a supercentre that sold food and all kinds of home necessities. 
Craig was interested in seeing what products were sold in Japan, so they walked around. 
Most of the items were what he would see back in America, except of course these were 
written in Japanese. There was a clothing section that had some English phrases, but they 
made absolutely no sense. Craig just burst out laughing after reading one of the shirts. 


“Holy shit. This is just so fucking random,” said Craig, after he wiped a tear from his eye, “I 
guess no one really checks to make sure these make any sense. I mean, this is just totally 
off. I can’t imagine how this could have happened.” 


Tweek gave a chuckle and said, “Oh there’s more, ngh. You can even look online if you type 
in ‘Engrish shirts’ on Google. Some of them give me a good laugh when I’m having a 
stressful day, mmph.” 


They walked in the DVD section, and saw quite a few Hollywood movies, all written in 
English. Then Craig saw in the ‘romance’ section, the movie Clockwork Orange was in it. 


“Uh...” said Craig, as he pointed the DVD out to Tweek, “Why is that here ?” 
“Gah! Oh Jesus!” Tweek gasped. Then they both burst out laughing. 


“I still think the shirts are the best. Maybe I should buy one,” said Craig. Tweek nodded in 
agreement, and Craig bought a shirt with a ridiculous English slogan on it. “I’m going to 
frame this and put it on the wall at home,” he said. 


After they walked out of the store, Craig noticed more vending machines on the side. One of 
them dispensed hot coffee. 


“Hey Tweek, did you want a coffee?” Craig asked. 


“Ngh, these coffees are too sweet and creamy. There’s no option for black coffee,” said 
Tweek. 


“Really?” said Craig. He was curious once again, so he bought a cup of a hot beverage. A 
very small Dixie cup plopped down, and it was filled halfway with hot chocolate. It was 
enough for one large mouthful, but since it was hot, Craig took sips while they walked back 
to Kevin’s apartment. 


They waited until Kevin returned back from work, and then he made the announcement, 
“We’re going to Otaru.” 


“Gah! Yes!” said Tweek excitedly. Craig gave a small smile, as seeing Tweek being cheerful 
always made him just as happy. They walked down to the parking lot to get into Kevin’s car, 
and he drove for forty minutes towards the west, to get to a port town called Otaru. 


Otaru was a trading city back in the 1880s, and they have the famous Otaru Canal, which was 
built in 1923. Kevin parked the car, and the first thing they did was walk along the very still 
canal. Craig noticed the old fashioned gas lamp posts and industrial buildings on the other 
side of the canal. The sun was setting, and the lights along the canal lit up. 


“Wow, mmph. It’s so pretty,” said Tweek, as they stood on a small bridge over the canal, to 
enjoy the view. The canal didn’t have any tourists that could ride boats on it, but rather 
walkways along the edge so that they could promenade alongside it. 


Then it was time to ride the cable car up to Mount Tengu. From the viewpoint, Craig still 
saw snow on the ground, and many lights lit up in Otaru. The temperature was cool, but not 
freezing. This reminded him of his home again, back in South Park, where the snow would 
still linger around for much of the spring time. 


Since it was just the three of them at the top of the mountain, Craig wrapped his arm around 
Tweek’s shoulder. Tweek then rested his head on Craig’s shoulder and sighed with a smile 
for several minutes, before they rode the cable car back down. 


The next day, Kevin went back to work at the school, while Craig and Tweek rode the bus 
back to Sapporo. Their first stop after they walked off the bus was the Sapporo Beer 
Museum. 


Craig tried the beer before, and he liked the lager as it had a clean, crisp taste. When they 
walked into the museum, they saw the miniature model of the factory, and also beer bottles 
dating back over a hundred years ago. Even the posters that promoted the beer were the old- 
fashioned kind, with a Japanese woman holding servings of beer. 


Then Tweek led the way out of the museum, to the subway, and they made their way out of 
the station and walked into the street for some time. Then Craig saw a small bare tree that 
had small sakura blossoms on it. 


“Hey look, I can finally see the sakura blossoms, like you wanted me to,” said Craig, as he 
pointed at one of the open blossoms on the tree. 


“Mmph, I wish you could see more. Like so much more, ngh. In the spring time in Tokyo, 
it’s amazing. There are literally millions of these pretty pink petals in rows of trees, mmph,” 
said Tweek. 


“Do you think Pll make it in time to see the sakura blossoms when we go back down south?” 
Craig asked. 


“Ngh, no,” said Tweek, as he gave a saddened look, “It’ll be too late by the time we leave 
Hokkaido.” 


Craig shrugged and said, “Oh well. I’m just glad I’m here with you. I don’t care if we saw 
nothing else. The only thing I really care about is the fact that you’re still here.” 


Tweek gave a warm smile and was about to give Craig a hug, but he stopped himself. “Oh 
God, mmph. Later, when we go back to Kevin’s,” said Tweek. Craig smirked and gave a 
nod. 


They walked down the street until they got to a park, with stairs that ascended up a hill. They 
made it to Hokkaido Shrine. There were wooden fountains to wash hands, and people tying 
papers onto string on wooden frames, just outside in the courtyard of the temples. Tweek 
bought a wooden board with a rabbit painted on it, and wrote down what he wished for, 
which was ‘happiness’. 


Craig watched as women with pigtails wore long, red skirts that were tied onto their waist, 
with long, white and baggy shirts. Some of them were standing at the entrance of one of the 
shrines, selling little charms that looked like they were made out of colourful and decorative 
cloth. Each of them had traditional Chinese writing vertically, and they were beautifully 
decorated. 


“These are ‘omamori’. They bring luck, ngh, for whatever you need in life,” Tweek 
explained, “Mmph, I want to buy one for you.” He bought one to wish Craig to be safe while 
he was traveling. 


“Okay, Pll buy one for you too then,” said Craig. He looked at the selection until he picked a 
pink one for ‘love and marriage’ to Tweek. Tweek blushed, but he tied the omamori to his 
keychain, and then gave Craig one of his smiles that illuminated his whole angelic face. The 
kind of smile that lights up Craig’s soul, where if they were back at home, he would have 
already kissed Tweek by then. 


“Jesus Tweek. I wish I can at least hug you,” Craig whispered. How could he possibly resist 
Tweek’s beautiful and loving smile? It was just too much for Craig to hold back, and Tweek 
could feel Craig’s pent up energy. 


Tweek looked around him and saw that not too many people were in their area, and the ones 
that were around were quite busy with checking out the temples. He then quickly embraced 
Craig around his waist, where Craig returned the hug by tightly wrapping his arms around 
Tweek’s back. 


“T love you, mmph,” Tweek whispered to Craig. 


“I love you too,” said Craig, as he sighed and buried his face into Tweek’s soft, golden hair. 


“Aw,” said one of the girls in the temple’s uniform. She got her phone out to take a picture of 
Tweek and Craig lovingly embracing each other. 


The next day, Kevin finally had a day off. This was the day that Tweek had been waiting for; 
it was time to visit Jigokudani, also known as Hell Valley. This natural landmark was close 
to the town of Noboribetsu. 


They sat in the car for an hour and a half, as Kevin drove on the highway to get to Hell 
Valley. As soon as they stepped out of the car, Craig took a sniff in the air and made a face. 


“Jesus Christ, it smells like fucking farts!” Craig exclaimed, as he pinched his nose. 


Tweek and Kevin laughed, and then Tweek said, “Ngh, it’s the sulfur in the valley that’s 
giving off that smell. Come on! Let’s go and check it out.” 


They walked along the pathway to see hills in the valley that were red with rust, white and 
gray with gravel where steaming hot streams ran through it. Craig looked more closely and 
saw clumps of yellow sulfur that were scattered in the valley. 


Craig got used to the smell and he walked along the path, and saw tiny shrines with dolls 
inside along the way. Tweek shaking with excitement, as he enjoyed the view of the 
beautiful valley. 


“They sure named this place right,” Craig muttered, “It really looks like Hell on Earth.” 


“T don’t think there’s any place like this in the world,” Kevin also added, “Looks like Hell, 
and smells like Hell.” 


“Mmph, I’m just glad we can visit, and not live near here,” said Tweek. 


After they made their trip around Hell Valley, it was time to ride the cable car up to Bear 
Park. It was as if it was a small zoo, filled with only Brown Bears. 


“Oh dear... mmph,” Tweek said slowly, as he watched the brown bears begging for food 
from the tourists, who would throw them at the bears below. 


Craig frowned, and decided to look at the other side. Lake Kuttara was in full view, which 
was a perfectly circular lake in an old volcano. “Hey Tweek, look at the lake,” Craig 
suggested. He turned Tweek around by his shoulder, where Kevin also turned around to see 
the pristine, beautiful blue lake. That made Tweek smile a bit more and thanked Craig for the 
suggestion. 


“We have to try the specialty dish here,” said Kevin. He brought Craig and Tweek to a 
restaurant where they had a hot plate for barbecue. Instead of cooking pork or beef like they 
do traditionally, they had mutton pieces to barbecue instead. 


“This is good,” said Craig as he took a bite out of the barbecued mutton meat, “What is it 
called?” 


“It’s called ‘Jingisukan’,” said Kevin, as he gave a sly grin. 
“What,” said Craig flatly, “You mean, ‘Genghis Khan’?” 


“Yeah. I think this dish is originally from Mongolia, so that’s why it’s called that,” Kevin 
explained. 


“I don’t think Japanese people eat lamb or mutton that often, mmph,” said Tweek, “Except in 
Hokkaido I think. They have sheep here, ngh.” 


When they were close to finishing eating, Kevin said, “I can’t wait until tonight you guys. 
We should go out and party in the city.” 


“Party?” Craig repeated, “Where can we go to party?” Craig wasn’t the type to want to go 
dancing or anything. He was more of a homebody type. 


“You'll see. I want you guys to check out the nightlife in Sapporo,” said Kevin. 


After Kevin drove back to his apartment with Tweek and Craig, they got ready to head out 
into the city. Kevin was planning to drink, so they decided to take the bus into the city, and 
possibly take the taxi back later tonight. When they arrived in the middle of the city, the 
neon lights filled the commercial buildings, much to Tweek’s astonishment. 


“Oh God, it’s really busy and bright here,” said Tweek, as he stared at the lit up buildings in 
awe. It even reminded him of Tokyo to some level. 


They first went into a karaoke bar, which is one of the Japanese peoples’ favourite pastimes. 
Kevin rented a room for a couple of hours, and they were able to drink and order food to eat. 
Kevin loved to sing karaoke, and Tweek and Craig also took turns. Especially after Craig 
was able to down several glasses of beer, he built up the courage to sing in front of people. 


Tweek was heading to the washroom, where there was a young Japanese man about Tweek 
and Craig’s age, whose face lit up as he saw Tweek. 


“Hey, where are you from?” asked the Japanese man with a perfect American accent. 


“Oh! Mmph, I’m from America,” said Tweek, as he gave a smile, “But I live in Tokyo right 
now, ngh.” 


“Really? Wow, that’s really cool,” said the Japanese man. He leaned closer to Tweek and 
said, “So what brings you all the way to Sapporo?” 


“Ngh, I’m just visiting my friend here. I’m leaving tomorrow to head back south,” said 
Tweek. The man was leaning in closer while Tweek was speaking, and Tweek withdrew a 
bit. 


“What are you doing in Tokyo?” asked the Japanese man. At this point, Tweek was against 
the wall, while the man was leaning against the wall with his elbow, and very close to 


Tweek’s face. 


Oh no, whats going on here? Tweek asked himself. He felt uncomfortable that his man 
seemed to be wanting to get closer to Tweek than he would have liked. 


Craig waited patiently for several minutes, when he realized that Tweek still had not returned 
from the bathroom. He wondered if Tweek was too drunk to remember which one was their 
room, and hypothesized that maybe he was paralyzed with anxiety, as he didn’t want to 
disturb anyone in the wrong room. Craig stood up and headed out towards the bathroom, 
where he saw Tweek against the wall, looking very nervous and almost sweating, while some 
guy was clearly hitting on him. 


“Hey!” Craig called out. Both Tweek and the Japanese man turned towards Craig, who was 
at that point stomping towards them. 


“Ts this your friend?” asked the Japanese man, as he leaned forward to Tweek’s face even 
more, while Tweek tried so hard to withdraw even more. 


“T’m his boyfriend, you dick,” said Craig, “Now get the fuck away from him.” 


The Japanese man looked surprised and then pulled away. Tweek sighed with relief when the 
Japanese man finally walked away. 


“Mmph, sorry Craig,” said Tweek. Then he hiccuped and blushed. 
“It’s fine Tweek,” said Craig, “I know you don’t like to cause a scene.” 
“Ngh, can we get out of here?” Tweek asked, “I think I can use a change in scenery.” 


“Yeah. After Kevin’s done, let’s go somewhere else,” Craig agreed. They used the 
bathroom, and then walked back to their room. Kevin sang several more songs, before they 
headed out to a nightclub. 


The nightclub had R&B and rap music playing. Unlike other nightclubs in America, this one 
allowed smoking indoors. Craig immediately coughed and made a face. 


“Fuck, people are allowed to smoke inside?” Craig said incredulously. He rolled his eyes and 
said, “Okay I had enough. I want to go back to the apartment.” 


“Mmph, me too,” said Tweek. Kevin sighed and reluctantly agreed to go back to the 
apartment. 


When they arrived back at Kevin’s apartment, they did their usual routine of rolling out the 
futon and changing into their night time attire. Craig was relieved that he could be alone with 
just Tweek once again. 


“T can’t wait until we go to Hiroshima, ngh,” Tweek whispered, as he wrapped his arm 
around Craig’s waist, “It’s one the places in Japan that I’ve always wanted to go to, mmph.” 


“Really?” said Craig, “Well, as long as I am with you, I don’t care where we go.” 


“I planned out the itinerary,” said Tweek, “Ngh, I wrote it all down. I can show you while 
we’re on the plane together.” 


“Sounds good,” said Craig. Then Craig kissed Tweek on the forehead. Tweek pushed his 
body forward so that he could kiss Craig on the lips, and wrapped his arms around Craig’s 
neck. Craig held onto Tweek’s back tightly, and then placed his warm hands under Tweek’s 
shirt. 


“Ngh, Craig. Can we...” Tweek said, as he blushed. 


“Yes. I have the stuff in my bag,” said Craig. He was eager to be intimate with Tweek again, 
as it has been over a year since they were together like this. 


“Oh! Mmph, let me get it,” said Tweek. He walked to Craig’s bag and grabbed a bottle of 
lube and a box of tissues by the table. He set it on the ground not too far from them. 


Tweek then got on top of Craig and they kissed passionately, while they eagerly removed 
their clothes, piece by piece, while caressing each other along their waists, back and faces. 


Hiroshima and Miyajima 


Kevin graciously drove Tweek and Craig to the airport the next day. Tweek hugged Kevin 
goodbye and Craig shook his hand. “Thanks again for letting us stay with you,” said Craig. 


“No problem dude! I hope you’ll let me visit you guys in California. I’ve never been there 
before, and I heard that there is a really big sci-fi convention that happens every year over 
there. Maybe I’Il come around for that,” said Kevin, as he winked and gave the Vulcan 
Salute from Star Trek. 


“You can come over anytime,” said Craig. Of course, Kevin would be welcome to stay at 
their place if he were to visit California, especially since he was a great host for them in 
Japan. They said their farewells, before Tweek and Craig walked through the security 
clearance and to their gate to catch their flight to Hiroshima. 


At the train station in Hiroshima, Craig had to use the bathroom. Tweek pointed out the 
location of the facilities, where then Craig asked, “Do I have enough time before the train 
comes?” 


“Mmph, I think you have about fifteen minutes,” Tweek replied, as he handed Craig a 
package of tissues. 


“Okay good,” said Craig. He ran up the stairs and then to the men’s washroom. He had to 
use a Stall with the toilet. This time, the toilets were on the ground, with a long chain to pull 
to flush the toilet. There wasn't even any toilet paper available at all. 


“Christ,” said Craig as he rolled his eyes. He decided to make due with the toilet that was 
available. So there are high tech toilets that can shoot out warm water and sing to me in 
Japan, and they also have this kind of toilet where I have to squat, thought Craig, as he 
chuckled to himself. 


Tweek and Craig made it to the hostel, where the front desk receptionist showed them their 
room, which was to be shared with several other guests. The ‘beds’ were similar to how 
Kevin had it at his apartment; there were futons and comforters to be rolled out again. Craig 
felt pretty tired from traveling all day, so he rolled out the futon and changed into his t-shirt 
and shorts. Tweek did the same, but instead of cuddling together, they had to sleep in 
separate futons. There were some people around, also rolling out their futons to sleep in. 


Craig could see in the corner of his field of vision that Tweek was doing his twitches and tics, 
without being in Craig’s arms and all these strangers around them. 


“Hey dude,” said Craig. Under the comforter, he reached out to hold Tweek’s hand. 


“Ngh, Craig,” said Tweek quietly. His twitching stopped immediately though, and he turned 
his head to give Craig a smile. 


“Good night,” said Craig, and then he mouthed, 7 love you . 


I love you too, Tweek mouthed back, and then he gave a brighter smile. Then they both fell 
asleep within a few minutes, while holding onto each other’s hands. 


Around three in the morning, Craig woke up to some guys having very loud conversations in 
another room. They were speaking in English, and had American accents. It was loud 
enough where Tweek also woke up. 


“What the fuck,” Craig hissed. They waited several minutes, but the guys did not seem to get 
the hint that it was very late at night, so they should be quiet. 


“Fuck this. I’m gonna go tell them off,” said Craig. He stood up where Tweek stared at 
Craig with a concerned facial expression as he walked away to the room where three guys 
were still talking loudly. 


“Hey, it’s fucking three in the Goddamn morning, and you literally woke up everyone in this 
hostel,” Craig snapped, “And if I have to come back to tell you this again, I won’t be fucking 
polite about it like I am right fucking now.” He glared at the guys and they stopped talking 
immediately. Craig walked back to his futon, lied on his back and held onto Tweek’s hand. 


“Oh Jesus Craig, mmph,” Tweek whispered, “I can’t believe that worked.” They waited to 
see if the guys would start talking again, but they didn’t. Instead, the vent in their room 
started to rattle. 


“Fuck my life,” Craig sighed. He gripped onto Tweek’s hand harder, while trying to get 
some sleep. It didn’t work, and he was wide awake from all the noise. 


Several minutes later, Tweek invited himself to lie down between Craig’s shoulder and chest, 
like he always did when they usually sleep together at home. 


“Tweek, are you sure?” Craig asked, as he raised his eyebrow. He personally didn’t care if 
they were ‘caught’ being romantic together in public in a foreign country, but he knew Tweek 
was more conscientious about it. 


“Ngh, I wouldn’t be able to fall asleep, while I am nervous and hearing all that noise,” Tweek 
admitted. He snuggled in closer, and it seemed to have worked. He fell asleep soon after, 
while Craig felt Tweek’s soft hair and the warmth of his body, he gave a small smile. He 
eventually fell asleep himself. 


The next morning, Craig walked into the shower room to see a sign saying, ‘do not spank the 
monkey’ with pictures of monkeys on it. It also explained that doing this causes the drain to 
clog. 


Craig burst out laughing, and then had his shower. As Craig was leaving the shower stall, 
Tweek was about to go and use it himself. 


“Wait, Tweek. I clogged the shower drain,” said Craig, as he smirked and pointed at the sign 
with the monkeys on it. 


Tweek paused to read the sign, and then straightened his back. “Gah! Craig! Seriously?” he 
exclaimed. After about a minute Tweek realized Craig was just kidding around, so he 
laughed and said, “Oh Craig, mmph.” He gave a playful jab onto Craig’s arm and proceeded 
to use the shower stall. 


They rode the train into the city, and Tweek led the way on foot to the place he wanted to 
visit the most in Japan; the Hiroshima Peace Memorial. 


The first thing Craig and Tweek saw on their way to the memorial site was a building that 
was partially destroyed by the atomic bomb, and they kept it the way it was. The whole park 
was filled with newly built statues and monuments, all in the name to give tribute to the 
fallen people who have suffered when the atomic bomb was dropped into the city. 


Craig could see that Tweek was twitching and doing this tics even more, but Tweek took a 
deep breath as they continued by crossing the river on the bridge. Then they saw a 
monument that was dedicated to the children who were killed, became disabled and/or 
seriously ill after the bomb fell. There were thousands of colourful origami paper cranes, all 
tied up in strings like a chain. Under the dome shaped monument, they even had a bell with a 
metal origami crane. 


“Mmph, these paper cranes are dedicated to the young girl who got sick with leukemia, ngh, 
years after the bomb fell,” Tweek quietly explained to Craig. Craig frowned, as he could see 
that Tweek looked quite visibly upset after learning about the children getting affected by the 
war like this. He wanted to hold Tweek’s hand, but there were definitely too many people 
around for that. Instead, Craig gently placed his hand on Tweek’s back for a second to guide 
him to continue along the path. 


They walked along the quiet park, and Craig was surprised how serene it was, despite how 
many people were visiting. Tweek and Craig then walked into the Hiroshima Peace 
Memorial Museum, and paid for their ticket. 


The museum is dedicated to inform people of the devastation that the atomic bomb caused in 
Hiroshima. The first exhibit that Tweek and Craig saw was a watch that was frozen at the 
time when the bomb dropped, which was at 8:15 a.m. 


They continued their way to see more exhibits, and some stood out to Craig more than 
others. He saw the one with traditional Japanese white paper doors that had streaks of 
fallout, which looked like black, oily rain. There was also a very rusty, broken tricycle and 
boys’ uniforms that were completely tattered. Craig winced when they saw pretty accurate 
depictions of people with their skin being melted off after the bomb fell. Tweek was almost 


in tears when he saw the picture of a nuclear shadow of a child playing skip rope. He took a 
deep breath and held it together until they got to the end of the museum. 


“Jesus dude, that was intense,” Craig said, as he saw the tremulous Tweek. 


“Mmph,” Tweek whimpered, and he wiped his tears with his sleeve. He then said, “All those 
children Craig... ngh... all those children.” He then had more tears come down his face, and 
he wiped them again with his sleeve. 


Craig gave a heavy sigh and wrapped his arm around Tweek’s shoulder for a quick hug. 
Then they sat down on a bench by the riverside, which was tranquil and serene. Tweek was 
able to calm down by taking deep breaths, and was quietly holding onto Craig’s hand. “I’m 
glad you’re here with me Craig, mmph,” he said. 


“I’m glad I’m here with you too,” said Craig, as he gave a small smile, “And thanks for 
bringing me here. I learned a lot about World War II from a different perspective today. I 
know we learned this stuff in school, but I think it’s really important to see the real 
consequences of it all, from everybody’s side.” 


Tweek quickly reviewed the itinerary, and they walked along the edge of the park to find a 
place to eat. When they went to the underground plaza, Tweek pointed to an ‘okonomiyaki’ 
place, where they could see a chef grilling it on a griddle. They walked into the restaurant 
and sat on one of the bar stools to watch the chef layering batter, udon noodles, meat, seafood 
and vegetables. Once it was done cooking, the chef put it on a plate and slathered it with 
sauce and green flakes. Then the chef also cut it up into six pieces. 


“Ngh, this is the ‘Hiroshima’ style okonomiyaki,” Tweek explained, “The way they layer all 
the ingredients, mmph. P1 show you another style, when we go to another city.” 


“Sure,” said Craig, after he took the first bite. He enjoyed the savoury flavours, but it was a 
bit messy to eat, as the noodles and the cabbage would fall apart as soon as he picked it up 
with the chopsticks. 


It was about a twenty minute walk, when they made it to the edge of a moat of the Hiroshima 
Castle. The castle was rebuilt after the atomic bomb fell, and it was made out of wood and 
stone. The castle was occupied by the feudal lords hundreds of years ago, and it also used to 
train samurais. 


Outside of the castle had gates and shrines, and a moat that protected the castle from 
intruders. 


“Tt’s cool how a castle can look so different in other parts of the world,” Craig pointed out, 
“When I think of castles, I would think of the ones you would see on Lord of the Rings or 
something.” 


“Ngh, yeah,” said Tweek, as he gave a smile, “There are quite a few of these kinds of castles 
all over Japan too, mmph. The castle designs are similar for all of East Asia, ngh, but I think 
these Japanese ones are quite unique.” 


The next day, Craig and Tweek headed their way to the harbour to catch a ferry to Miyajima. 
It was a short ferry ride to the island. Tweek and Craig landed on the island and as they were 
walking along the path filled with stores and tourist sites, they saw the Torii Gate. It is a 
large, orange-reddish gate that looks like it was made out of several giant logs holding it 
together, with a green roof made out of shingles. 


“Why did they build that over the water?” Craig asked. It looked as if the gate was floating 
on the sea, and when Craig turned the other way, he saw the shrine that had the orange- 
reddish wooden frames with the brown shingle roofs, also appearing as if it was floating on 
the water. 


“Mmph, I’m not sure, but it sure is picturesque,” said Tweek, as he gave a grin. They 
continued down the path to see more shrines and gates, made out of dark wood with more 
shingled roofs. There were deer and monkeys on the island also, which fascinated Craig. 
There was a sign to be careful of monkeys, so they kept their distance from them. 


Craig bent down to a deer who was just relaxing under the shade, and it didn’t seem to be 
afraid of any humans. However, when it saw that Craig was holding onto a piece of paper or 
some sort, it reached out and took a bite out of it. 


“Hey!” Craig said, as he pulled his ticket back, but it was too late, as the deer munched on 
about a quarter of the ticket Craig used for the ferry. Tweek gave a smile at the deer’s antics, 
and they continued their way to catch the cable car up to Mount Misen. 


Mount Misen is the highest point in Miyajima, so they were looking forward to seeing a great 
view from the top. Unfortunately, it was quite hazy that day, so they couldn’t see very much 
of anything at all. 


As they were walking down, they saw the stone stairs that had two large rocks, perpendicular 
to each other. Somehow, the rock that was standing up was keeping the rock that was 
horizontal, from touching the ground. The stairs were right under it, so on their way under 
the large stone, Craig accidentally hit his head. 


“Jesus Christ!” Craig yelled as he rubbed his head. 


“Gah! Oh God Craig, please be careful,” said Tweek, as he looked at Craig’s head. Luckily, 
Craig didn’t seem to have gotten hurt too badly. 


Tweek and Craig descended down past the Buddhist temples and the Shinto shrines, which 
also had stone Buddhist statues, and shrines that had candles burning by the entrances. There 
were quite a few tourists too, so they had to move along until they found a spot to rest, under 
the five-storey pagoda that had the orange-reddish wooden frames with the black shingled 
roofs. 


“PII be right back,” said Craig, as he glanced at a vendor that was selling food. He went to 
buy two sticks of white dango, which are sticky rice balls, with a brush of red bean sauce on 
them. He gave one a stick of dango to Tweek, and they both had a bite. 


“Ngh, it tastes okay,” said Tweek, after he chewed and swallowed it carefully. 


“T saw this food in ‘Naruto’ and I thought it was going to taste amazing. I think the 
okonomiyaki is so much better,” Craig admitted. They finished the food, and continued their 
way down back to the Torii Gate. On their way, they saw a big line up of people who wanted 
to ride the cable car up to Mount Misen. Good thing we came here early, thought Craig. 


When they came back to the Itsukushima Shrine and the Torii Gate, it was low tide. Many 
people walked closer to Torii Gate, so Craig and Tweek did the same thing. 


“Okay, now it makes sense on how they were able to build this,” said Craig, as he looked at 
the foot of the Torii Gate. 


“Gah! Craig, look!” Tweek said, as he pointed at a dark brown clump attached to the base of 
the Torii Gate. Craig came closer and saw barnacles that were moving a little bit. 


“Whoa, that’s cool,” said Craig. He also looked at his feet and saw many small crabs 
walking around on the sand and trying to bury themselves. 


Tweek and Craig took a ferry to catch a train to go to Kintai Bridge, which had a stone base 
and five arches. People had to use the stairs to go up and down the arches to cross the 
bridge. Tweek imagined that perhaps romantic partners would meet up here, and kiss on top 
of one of the arches. 


Craig’s stomach growled, so Tweek led him to an oyster restaurant by the seaside. They sat 
down by the window, and Tweek ordered grilled oysters. Craig was astonished at their 
enormous size. A whole oyster with the shell was the size of his palm. 


“Ngh, the oysters are famous in Hiroshima,” Tweek explained, as he opened one to eat. Then 
Craig opened his, and he saw a small crab in the cooked oyster. 


“What the fuck is that?” Craig asked as he pointed out the dead crab inside the oyster. 
“Gah! Oh Jesus, I didn’t know that oysters can have crabs inside them,” Tweek exclaimed. 


Craig shrugged and still ate the oyster, but kept the crab on the side. Then a caucasian tourist 
walked by the window, and Craig smirked. He lifted the tiny dead crab by its legs and 
dangled it in front of the tourist and said, “Look!” Tweek burst out laughing at Craig’s antics. 


The tourist jumped and said, “What the hell is that?” 


“It’s a crab we found in the oyster,” Craig explained. The tourist came closer to take a look, 
and she laughed. Then she asked if she could have the tiny crab to keep as a souvenir, so 
Craig gave it to her and she walked away. 


Later that night, they went to the bus station to catch the overnight bus to Osaka. Craig and 
Tweek loaded their luggage under the bus, and Craig sat behind Tweek. The seats were able 
to stretch out far so that they could lie down to sleep. 


Every so often when the bus had to stop, so all the lights would all turn on, which would 
wake up Craig and Tweek. It was a six-hour ride to Osaka, and both Tweek and Craig were 
exhausted near the end of their ride. 


Osaka, Kyoto and Nara 


Tweek and Craig dragged their luggage to get to the hostel across from Spa World, which is a 
large public bathhouse that also has recreational swimming pools. It was about five in the 
morning, so the boys were still completely exhausted. Since they were unable to check into 
the hostel, they passed out on the couch in the lobby until about 9a.m, when they were finally 
able to do an early check-in. 


Tweek led the way to the Osaka Aquarium, where Craig was excited to see fish that he would 
otherwise not see in other aquariums. Unfortunately, neither the whale shark or the sun fish 
was on display, as they have passed away. Instead, the taxidermy sunfish was on display by 
the aquarium’s exit. 


“Mmph, sorry Craig,” said Tweek apologetically, “I know how much you wanted to see the 
sunfish.” 


“It’s okay Tweek, and it’s not your fault anyway. Maybe we can see it somewhere else in the 
world, some other time,” said Craig. 


They went to the zoo to check out the animals, and then they headed to Shitennoji Temple, 
which is one of the oldest temples in Japan, built back in the late 500s. Just like the shrine in 
Miyajima, the temple had reddish-orange wooden frames with white paper walls, and black 
shingled roofs. There was also a five-storey pagoda that also had green ‘windows’ that were 
completely covered. 


They took the subway to see one of the most popular destinations in Osaka, which is the 
Osaka Castle. This time, the castle walls were made out of white rock on top of stones, with 
green roofs and gold decorations around it. There was even a train that toured around the 
castle in the park, so Tweek and Craig took a ride. 


Tweek sat behind some children, which delighted him. They were friendly and Tweek gave 
them an omamori that he bought back at the temple in Sapporo. “Mmph, I can always buy 
more. There’s going to be a lot more temples to visit in Kyoto, ngh,” he pointed out. 


When they got to the base of the castle, Craig and Tweek heard the banging of the drums. 
There was a Taiko Drum performance, where the artists were looking as if they were playing 
the large tympanic drums, but at the same time dancing in a synchronized way. 


“Holy shit, that was amazing,” said Craig, after they finished watching the performance. 


“Tve seen this on TV before, mmph, but seeing it live was a whole nother level,” said Tweek, 
who was just as astonished. 


Later that evening, Tweek and Craig went to an arcade to play video games. They even took 
pictures in the photo booth, but these were the type that you could digitally decorate. Tweek 


had a lot of fun putting on little cute drawings and comments, and then he printed several 
copies for them to keep in their wallets. 


“I have to tell you that I think doing these kinds of photos is kind of cheesy,” said Craig, “But 
if it makes you happy, then I’m happy.” He gave a small smile, where Tweek gave Craig a 
quick hug to express his gratitude. 


When it became night time, Tweek brought Craig to Umeda Sky Building to have the full 
view of Osaka at night time on the rooftop. The escalator ride was very long, and when they 
finally got to the rooftop, they saw the glittering city lights of Osaka. They went to the 
comer of the rooftop, to be away from most people. 


As they were enjoying the view, Craig wrapped his arm around Tweek’s shoulder and gave 
him a kiss on the cheek. 


“T want to let you know Tweek, that I know you worked hard to organize everything for the 
trip. I’m actually learning a lot, and I’m having a lot of fun. So thanks dude,” said Craig. 


“Oh Craig,” said Tweek, as he gave one of his bright smiles, “Ngh, I’m really glad you’re 
having a good time, even when we didn’t get the best sleep, mmph, or things didn’t always 
happen the way we wanted to.” 


“What matters is that we are here together,” said Craig. Since very few people were around, 
Craig leaned forward to give Tweek a kiss on the lips, while Tweek wrapped his arms around 
Craig’s waist. 


They walked into an okonomiyaki restaurant, where Craig was puzzled by Tweek's choice for 
food tonight, as they have already had okonomiyaki before. They sat around the bar, and had 
their green tea while waiting for their food. This time, the okonomiyaki was cooked with bits 
of seafood, meat and cabbage mixed in the batter so it looked like a large brown savoury 
pancake, rather than it being layered. 


“Mmph, this is the Osaka style of making okonomiyaki,” Tweek explained, “I think it’s more 
popular than the Hiroshima style, ngh.” 


“It doesn’t have the udon noodles like the Hiroshima style,” said Craig, “But this style is a lot 
less messy to eat.” He admitted to himself that he likes the Osaka style better, where Tweek 
said he prefers the Hiroshima style. 


Later that night, Craig and Tweek walked into the Spa World, where Tweek wanted to use the 
public bath house, which is also known as the ‘onsen’. Craig and Tweek were in the 
changing room, and Craig wore his swimming trunks. 


“Ngh, Craig, you have to be completely naked in the onsen,” said Tweek, as he turned pink. 


“What?” Craig said incredulously, “I have to be naked? Like, literally butt fucking naked?” 


“Mmph, yeah. That’s the tradition here,” said Tweek. 


Craig paused and said, “Uh... I am totally not prepared to be naked in front of strangers. 
Unless I’m really drunk.” 


Tweek gave a smile and said, “It took awhile for me to get used to it too, ngh, but everyone 
does it. That’s what I keep reminding myself, everytime I go to the onsen, mmph.” 


“Sorry Tweek, I don’t think I can do it. I can be naked in front of you, but that’s about it,” 
said Craig, “But you can go ahead and use the bath house if you want to.” 


“Craig, ngh, you can use the swimming pool at the very top floor. They have water slides 
and a lazy river, and you can wear your swimming trunks there, mmph,” said Tweek, “I can 
meet you back here in an hour.” He set his shoes on top of the lockers, and Craig did the 
same. 


Craig went swimming in the leisure pool, and went down the water slides on his own. 
However, his favourite thing to do was to just relax on a tube and float along the lazy river. 
He relaxed at the pool for an hour and went back to the locker room, where Tweek was 
already changing into his clothes. 


Craig rinsed himself off in the showers, and then came back to change into his clothes. 
Tweek was still there, but was frantically looking around the locker room for something. 


“Hey Tweek, what’s going on?” Craig asked. 


“Gah! I can’t find my shoes! They’re gone!” Tweek said, as he continued to look around. “I 
really can’t find them! Mmph, I think someone took them.” 


Craig saw his shoes on the ground, where Tweek must have gotten them for him. He recalled 
that he placed his own shoes right next to Tweek’s earlier, so there’s no way Tweek would 
have missed them. He sighed and said, “I think you’re right Tweek. Sorry dude. I can buy 
you new ones tomorrow.” 


“Ngh, it's okay,” said Tweek, who obviously looked quite upset by all this. Tweek wore the 
slippers that the onsen provided instead, which were a lot more uncomfortable than the shoes 
he had. They walked down together to the lobby, and passed by the arcade. Not only did it 
have the standard arcade games, but they also had the claw machine for all kinds of prizes. 


“Gah! Look!” Tweek pointed out a claw machine that had only four large stuffed animals, 
and they were each about two feet in length. They were all the same, with the body being tan 
colour, with large, plastic black eyes and tiny limbs. It was also wearing a white chef’s hat. 
“Mmph, that’s Kapibara. Oh God, it’s so...” said Tweek as he blushed with a twinkle in his 
eye. 


Craig caught on that twinkle in Tweek’s eyes right away. He fished around in his pocket and 
felt for some 100 yen coins. Since Tweek was feeling down from losing his shoes, Craig 
said, “I’m going to win that stuffed toy for you.” 


“Gah! You don’t have to do that, mmph,” said Tweek. 


“I want to give it a try anyway,” said Craig. He threw in a coin, and the claw machine was 
ready to be controlled. Craig did the usual way of aiming the claw machine to pick up one of 
the stuffed animals by its hat. It was not successful. Not even close. 


Craig didn’t want to give up, so he threw in another coin in the claw machine. This time, he 
decided to do something completely different; he just opened the claw as far as it could go, 
and brought it right to the edge of the machine. Then he used the joystick to bring down the 
claw with the intent of catching the whole stuffed animal, rather than just by its hat. When 
the claw machine closed the claw, it got caught right under the stuffed animal’s hat. 


“Gah! Oh my God!” Tweek gasped. The claw machine picked up the stuffed animal, but it 
wasn’t able to shake it off, and it just hung there after it was game over. 


“T’m so fucking close,” said Craig. He put in another coin, and this time, he just shook the 
joystick around when it was over the slot. Eventually, the claw loosened up its grip on the 
hat and released the stuffed animal, right down the chute! 


“Oh God, oh Jesus Craig! You did it!” Tweek exclaimed. All the children came around to 
watch Tweek grab Kapibara and hugged it tightly. When he looked down, he saw all the 
beady eyed children, chattering to each other in Japanese. 


“Let’s go Tweek,” said Craig, as he grabbed Tweek’s hand to leave Spa World. He had a 
feeling that Tweek would want to give the stuffed animal away to one of the children that he 
found adorable, so he rushed Tweek out to go back to the hostel. 


The next day, Tweek and Craig went to a mall to buy shoes. Craig was fascinated at how all 
the clothes seemed to have ‘one size’ only, and the shoe sizes were smaller than what he 
would see back in America. 


As soon as Tweek and Craig would go into a new store in the mall, one person would yell 
out, ‘irasshaimase’, and then a chorus of more sales people would echo even louder with, 
‘trasshaimase!’ Tweek tried hard not to be startled, but he would jump every time that would 
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happen. Then he explained to Craig, “Mmph, they’re saying, ‘welcome’. 


Luckily, Tweek was able to find shoes that could fit him, which were one of the bigger sizes 
they had. If Craig was the one who lost the shoes, he would have not been able to find any 
new shoes to wear at all. 


Then it was time to catch the train to Kyoto, which was about an hour away from Osaka. 
They dropped off their things after they checked into their next hostel, and then they took the 
bus to their first destination in Kyoto; Fushimi Inari-taisha Shrine. 


Tweek’s breath was taken away by the fact that it was so quiet, despite there being so many 
tourists. Even more quiet than back at the Peace Memorial Park. There was a lot of wooden 
art depicting the fox, and stone statues of the fox. 


They began their promenade through the ‘thousand’ red gates, that were about as tall as 
Craig. Each reddish-orange gate had the traditional Chinese letters written on the frames, and 
each of the gates were about a foot apart from each other. 


Tweek and Craig walked silently through the gates, when Tweek finally spoke up and said, 
“Ngh Craig, I have to tell you that I was really worried, mmph, that things may have changed 
between us while we were apart for so long. I’m really grateful that, ngh, it seems that we 
just picked up from where we left off. I was so afraid that things were going to be awkward 
between us.” 


Craig raised his eyebrow and said, “Really? I’m glad you don’t find it awkward between us. 
Even if it was ‘awkward’, I would still have suggested that we start all over again. I would 
never want our relationship to end.” 


“Mmph, oh Craig. I’m so glad that you feel that way,” said Tweek, as he gave a bright smile. 


“Do you remember when I told you before you left to come to Japan, that you are the love of 
my life? I still completely believe that,” said Craig, as he gave a small smile. 


Tweek blushed and said, “Ngh, thank you Craig. I’m still very much in love with you, 
mmph. I can’t wait until we get to live together again, when I move back to California.” 
Craig gave a warmer smile and he quickly kissed Tweek on the cheek while they continued to 
walk through the gates. 


Soon, they reached the end of the trail, and it was time to go to their next destination. 


They took the bus to their next tourist site, which was Kiyomizu-dera; a Buddhist temple that 
was built in the 1600s. It is well-known for their amazing views and the veranda that 
stretches around at about half of the temple. The temple itself was made out of dark wood 
with black shingles on the roofs, and the base of the temple was made out of stone. 


Many tourists were visiting this site too, so Craig and Tweek had to continue walking. They 
saw the view of Kyoto from the veranda, with the lush forests in the front and the buildings 
in the background. 


Tweek led the way, about an hour away by bus to Arashiyama Bamboo Grove. The forest 
was famous for tall, green bamboo, and being absolutely tranquil and quiet in the middle of 
the city. They walked around in silence, while taking deep breaths of the fresh, cool air. 


Tweek and Craig walked across the bridge on Katsura River, and they walked up the 
mountain to Monkey Park Iwatayama. On their way, they saw many of the Japanese 
macaques, playing, eating or sleeping. There were signs clearly stating the rules to keep safe 
from the monkeys, as they can become aggressive to humans. Craig even saw a monkey 
licking a stone on the ground. 


They walked into a wooden hut that had metal fencing on the windows, so that people could 
watch the monkeys but the monkeys themselves could not get inside. They still climbed on 
the fences to get food from the tourists. The visitors were allowed to feed the macaques 
certain foods, such as apples. Craig bought slices of them so that he and Tweek could feed 
the monkeys. 


“Gah! Craig, look!” Tweek exclaimed. There was a mother monkey with what appeared to 
be a newborn monkey, clinging onto her chest. Tweek was delighted, so he tried to feed the 
mother monkey as much as he could. The mother seemed to be somewhat passive, because 
the other macaques would try to steal the apples from her. Most of the time, she would just 
watch her apple slice be stolen, or snarl at them, but she would not chase them to get her treat 
back. 


Tweek and Craig took another bus to get to Kinkakuji Temple, a Buddhist temple that is in 
the middle of the Kyoko-chi Pond. It was built just before the 1400s, and it has been restored 
since to cover the temple entirely with gold leafs on the walls. The roofs were made out of 
black shingles, much like the other temples they have seen. There were stairs made out of 
stone that led to a small hill. 


They walked around the pond slowly to enjoy the view of the beautiful gold temple, and once 
again, it was quiet, but not as quiet as the bamboo forest. Once they got to the end, they went 
to the omamori shop. Craig bought another omamori that had the golden temple, and it 
symbolized good fortune for Tweek when he was to travel next time. 


“Thanks Craig, mmph,” said Tweek, as he gave a smile that could rival the brightness of the 
golden temple. He placed it on his keychain. 


Later that night, they went to a sushi restaurant. Craig was fascinated how the sushi bar was 
surrounded by small conveyor belts, and everyone sat in a bar-style, rather than table style. 
This way, the customers could grab the sushi plates right off of the conveyor belt. 


Tweek got two clay cups without a handle, and picked up a tiny wooden spoon that had 
small, green powder that was in a small, wooden container. He scooped in the green powder 
in both of the cups, and used the hot water faucet from his bar stool to fill them up. 


“T guess that’s why there are hardly any serving staff here. We can just serve ourselves,” said 
Craig. He took a sip of the green tea, and looked at the menu on the tablet. “So, how does 
this work?” he asked. 


“You can either pick up the sushi on the conveyor belt, ngh, or you can order from the tablet. 
They’ ll send the sushi we ordered straight to us, mmph,” Tweek explained. 


“Okay, but how do they know what to charge? The sushi cannot all be priced the same,” said 
Craig. 


“Ngh, they have different coloured plates. They check to see what coloured plates we have 
and mmph, how many of them we have. They tally it up and charge us when we’re ready to 
leave,” Tweek explained further. 


Craig didn’t exactly know what to order, so Tweek ordered everything and he made sure they 
were fresh. They tried almost everything on the menu, and Craig was surprised to see fish 
that he would not normally eat back in sushi restaurants in California. Some of his favourites 
were ‘Amberjack’ and ‘Skipjack’ fish. 


The next day, they were on the train to go to the city of Nara, which was just an hour away 
from Kyoto. They stepped into a large park called Nara Park, where it was famous for 
shrines, temples and of course, the Sika deer. 


They first visited Todai-ji, which is a Buddhist temple that was built in the 700s. It had the 
typical white walls with dark, brown wood frames, and the black, shingled roof that is two- 
storeys tall. It also had two gold ‘horns’ at the very top of the roof. Inside, there was an 
enormous Buddha statue, made out of gray stone. 


It was hard for Tweek to focus on checking out the shrines, because he was just excited to see 
the deer. He bought packages of the ‘deer crackers’ from the vendor, and began to feed 
them. Some of the sika deer were just lying down, even though they saw Tweek had a bunch 
of crackers. Some of the deer were much more eager to get fed, so they approached Tweek 
and began to bow up and down. 


“Oh God!” Tweek exclaimed as he had the twinkle in his eye. He broke the crackers in half 
and fed them to the deer one by one. They were closing into Tweek, and he had to slowly 
back away, and gave away the last of the deer crackers. That didn’t deter the deer from 
coming even closer to Tweek. 


“Gah!” Tweek exclaimed, “I don’t have any more food!” He started to run away, but some of 
the deer were chasing him. 


“Okay, you can go away now,” Craig tried to use his hands to ‘shoo’ away the deer, when he 
walked closer to Tweek. They seemed to have gotten the hint, so they started to disperse 
slowly. 


Tweek exhaled in relief, and they continued their way into the park. They saw more shrines 
and temples, which seemed to be the constant theme in Japan. 


“Mmph, it’s like seeing churches in Europe, Craig,” Tweek pointed out, “Ngh, they are 
everywhere too. So I don’t think it’s a surprise to see as many temples as we would see 
churches, mmph.” 


“Huh. I guess you’re right,” said Craig. They walked further into the park until they saw a 
sign to warn visitors about the sika deer, and that they can attack people. The sign was in 
four languages, and it had pictures of the deer biting, kicking, headbutting and knocking 
down people. 


Later that night, Tweek brought Craig to a yakiniku restaurant in Kyoto, which is a Japanese 
barbecue restaurant. The barbecue restaurant had a hot grill in the middle of the table, and 
the customers were provided bowls or rice, and marinated strips of meat, which were pork 
and beef. Most of them were cuts of meat that Craig was familiar with, such as pork belly, 
and beef short ribs. However this time, Tweek also ordered something that Craig had never 
tried; it was marinated beef tongue. 


“Er... are you sure you want to try that Tweek?” Craig asked, as he sounded skeptical. The 
tongue was sliced, but he could tell the meat was very different from what he would normally 
eat. 


“Ngh, let’s try it Craig. That’s part of traveling, isn’t it? Mmph, to try foods that we would 
not eat regularly. Besides, ngh, Americans eat beef tongue so it’s not that different or 
something completely out of our comfort zone,” said Tweek. He placed the marinated tongue 
onto the grill to let it cook for a minute or two. When it was ready, Tweek placed it on 
Craig’s plate. 


Craig took a deep breath, and placed the beef tongue in his mouth. He chewed it slowly to 
feel the tenderness, yet slight chewiness of the meat. The flavours of the meat and the sauce 
exploded in his mouth. 


“Whoa,” Craig said quietly, “Damn, that is good. I think it’s the best out of all the meat we 
had tonight.” 


Tweek also took a piece of the beef tongue and chewed it slowly. He smiled and nodded in 
agreement. 


“Okay, you win Tweek. Pl try to be more open minded about trying different foods for next 
time too,” said Craig. Tweek gave a brighter smile, and briefly held onto Craig’s hand, 
before he started to cook more meat for the both of them. 


It was a great way to end their visit in Kyoto. Tomorrow, they will be flying to Tokyo. 


Tokyo 


Chapter Notes 


See the end of the chapter for notes 


Tweek and Craig flew out of Kyoto to Tokyo the next day, which was about an hour and a 
half by plane. They landed in Haneda Airport, and they took the subway to Asakusa Station, 
which was within walking distance to where Tweek’s apartment was. 


Tokyo was definitely the busiest city that Craig had ever visited in Japan. There were even 
subway cars designated for only women, much to Craig’s amazement. 


“Ngh, the trains get so crowded during rush hour, so women want to feel safe when they have 
to jam in the subway cars like sardines, mmph,” Tweek explained. 


“Safe from men? So that they don’t get groped or something?” Craig asked. He rolled his 
eyes and said, “Then men shouldn’t do that fucking bullshit in the first place. Jesus Christ.” 


Tweek gave a sad nod in agreement. It took almost an hour to get to Asakusa Station, which 
was very close to the Sumida River. They walked for ten minutes until they got to a small 
apartment complex. They took the stairs up to Tweek’s apartment, which was a very small 
studio apartment with a tiny kitchen with a mini fridge, a full bathroom, a bedroom with a 
double bed that had a desk and two chairs. Tweek’s laptop was on the desk, with a small file 
cabinet just under it. Instead of a TV, Tweek had his keyboard, a piano bench and his 
amplifier with other musical accessories. 


“Ngh, I barely spend time in my apartment. I usually go out at a coffee shop, and I work a lot 
at the studio,” said Tweek, as Craig noticed that Tweek’s room had a lot less stuff than he 
would have back in California. Craig unpacked some of his belongings. Tweek placed his 
Kapibara stuffed toy on the bed and then turned on his laptop. Then he opened up Google 
Maps and a word document that had a small list of things that Craig could do while he was in 


Tokyo. 
“T guess you wouldn’t be able to join me this week for most of this, will you?” asked Craig. 


“Mmph, sorry dude. I have to start working tomorrow, but I can at least eat dinner with you 
every evening, ngh. It’s easy to get around Tokyo, since the subway lines can get you 
anywhere. Even if you get lost, ngh, the subway station would always be within walking 
distance from any point,” said Tweek. Craig read the list of things he could do in Tokyo, 
such as visiting the Tsukiji Fish Market, watching Sumo Wrestling, and visiting certain 
neighbourhoods such as Shibuya and Akihabara. Tweek wrote down that Craig could also 
visit the Imperial Palace, which is the main residence of the Emperor of Japan. Tweek also 
suggested that Craig should visit the Ghibli Museum. 


“If you want to visit the Imperial Palace, mmph, you’ll have to register online first. I can 
come with you to buy tickets for the Ghibli Museum, ngh,” said Tweek. 


“Nah, I don’t really feel like going to the Imperial Palace. But I really like Studio Ghibli 
movies, so I can go to the museum. Why do you have to come with me to buy tickets for 
that? Can’t I just buy it online or go to the museum and buy them?” asked Craig. 


“No. It’s quite unusual, ngh, but the only place I know where you can buy them are at the 
Lawson convenience store, mmph. P11 come with you today so that you can buy a ticket,” 
said Tweek. 


“Okay? That is a really strange way of buying tickets to a museum, but yes, I do want to go,” 
said Craig. Tweek and Craig left the apartment to walk to the Lawson convenience store. 
Tweek used a machine that looked like an ATM, and he purchased a ticket for Craig for the 
Ghibli Museum. Then they walked east towards Sumida River. When they got close to the 
riverbank, they stopped at the Senso-ji, which is the oldest temple in Tokyo. Just like many 
other temples in Japan, this one is two-storeys tall and has the red wooden frames with white 
walls with the black shingled roofs. It was even more crowded than any other place that 
Craig visited in Japan so far. 


“Look, mmph. If you want, you can take the boat down Sumida River to go to Odaiba,” said 
Tweek, as he pointed to a boat tour. 


“Can we go together?” asked Craig. Tweek nodded, as he had done this boat tour before 
himself, but he was happy to go again with Craig. Craig purchased the boat tickets and they 
were on their way down Sumida River. They passed by at least seven different bridges, 
which were all in different colours. They stopped at Odaiba, which was an artificial island 
and is currently used as a commercial and leisure area. Tweek and Craig walked around until 
Tweek pointed out to the ‘Bridge of Dreams’. 


They continued their way until Craig saw a peculiar looking building that looked quite old- 
fashioned for this part of the city. 


“Mmph, that’s the onsen,” said Tweek, “You can go if you want. This one also has massage 
services.” 


“No thanks. Maybe another time,” said Craig. He remembered that he would have to be 
nude in front of strangers, which was an idea that he was still uncomfortable with. They 
waited until the sunset to see the Rainbow Bridge lit up, which really lived up to its name. 
Then they caught the subway back to Asakusa Station, to go back to Tweek’s apartment. 


When they washed up and got into Tweek’s bed, Craig gave him a very tight hug. “It’s nice 
to be in bed together, just the two of us alone in a room again,” he said. Then he started to 
kiss Tweek along his neck. 


“Craig... oh God,” Tweek whispered breathlessly. He let out a quivering sigh while Craig 
removed his shirt, and then he removed his own shirt. Tweek then placed his lips on Craig’s 
as they kissed passionately. The room’s temperature quickly rose while Tweek and Craig 
placed their hands on each other, and desperately tried to remove their pants and underwear. 
Craig got on top of Tweek as he kissed his stomach. 


“So, what do you want to do now?” Craig asked sheepishly, as he gave a smirk. 


Tweek laughed and said, “Ngh, I want to be with you tonight, of course.” 


Craig gave Tweek a quick kiss on the cheek and said, “I want to be with you too.” Then he 
started to kiss Tweek’s neck, chest, stomach and reached down to crotch. 


Tweek woke up early the next morning, with Craig’s arms wrapped around him. Craig was 
still snoring lightly while his cheek was buried in Tweek’s soft, golden hair. 


Tweek carefully got out of Craig’s embrace, and quickly brushed his teeth and washed his 
face. He got his messenger bag ready, and got dressed for work. Then he left the apartment 
key on the desk, so that Craig could come in and out as he pleased. Tweek gave a quick kiss 
on Craig’s cheek before leaving the apartment. 


“Tweek?” Craig’s eyes flung open after he felt someone’s soft lips on his face. 


“Gah!” Tweek jumped. After he gained his composure, Tweek said, “Mmph, I’m so sorry 
Craig. I didn’t mean to wake you.” 


Craig sat up as he yawned and said, “Don’t worry about that dude. Do you have to leave so 
soon? Can’t we spend a little more time in bed together?” 


Tweek gave another kiss on Craig’s cheek and said, “I’m sorry, ngh. I have to get to work.” 


Craig pulled in Tweek for a tight embrace, where he hugged him back. Then Tweek 
whispered, “Mmph, I love you Craig.” 


“T love you too. Have a good day at work,” said Craig. Tweek gave a bright smile, and then 
he hurriedly left the apartment. 


Craig then lied back down in bed to continue sleeping for another hour or so, before he would 
start his day. 


First thing Craig did was visit the Tokyo Sea Life Park, to see if they had any special marine 
life that perhaps Osaka Aquarium did not. They had African Penguins, which Craig was 
fascinated at the fact that Africa had penguins in the first place. He still preferred the Osaka 
Aquarium, and he made it a personal goal to make sure he sees a whale shark and a sunfish in 
his lifetime, wherever they may be. 


At the end of the Sea Life Park, there was a gift shop, much like many other places would 
have one. This time though, there were many cute little sea animal stuffed toys. One that 
stood out was an octopus that was about the size of an egg. It was a keychain, and when 
Craig pulled the string, the octopus vibrated. 


“Okay, this is something that Tweek would probably like,” said Craig. He decided to buy a 
white one with pink designs on it, so that he can give it to Tweek as a gift later. 


Craig took the train back to Asakusa Station, as he didn’t really know what to do next. He 
walked down the path along Sumida River, and saw a tall, reddish-orange tower with a large, 
digital clock in the distance. It looked like a small version of the Eiffel Tower. 


Craig followed the tower and walked into the entrance. He purchased a ticket to ride the 
elevator up to the top, and got a panoramic view of Tokyo. One of the displays showed that 
Fuji Mountain would have been in view, but unfortunately the weather was quite hazy, so 
Craig wasn’t able to see the mountain. 


He left the tower, and continued to wander down south, until he saw Rainbow Bridge again. 
He walked across and he arrived at a familiar destination; Odaiba. 


This time, he took a deep, meditating breath and walked into the onsen. He decided he would 
try the bath house, as he wanted to experience what it was like. He purchased the ticket to 
get in, and the pathways were divided between men and women’s change rooms. He was 
given a yukata to wear in the public spaces, such as the food court, where both men and 
women would be allowed to mingle together. He walked into the locker room and saw that 
many people were just walking naked quite naturally. 


He took his clothes off and placed them in the locker. Before he walked into the onsen, he 
saw a Sign saying that people with tattoos may not be allowed to use the onsen, and they may 
be asked to leave. 


Craig looked down and shrugged. He didn’t have any tattoos, but he found it interesting that 
people in Japan took tattoos very seriously. He went into the very large tub, filled with hot 
water. He sat in it, and took a deep breath. Okay, this is actually quite relaxing, he thought. 
He saw other men come around to also sit in the large tub of hot water, but they were also 
cleaning themselves by the faucets. He noticed that he was the only foreigner at the onsen so 
far. 


Within a few minutes though, Craig started to feel dizzy. He realized it was likely because he 
had barely eaten or drank since this morning. He got out of the hot water, and went back to 
the locker room to wear his yukata. Then he went to the food court and ordered a bowl of 
udon with soup and tempura. He devoured it quite quickly, as he felt quite famished. 


Then he went back to the hot tub to relax a bit longer. / guess being naked in front of 
strangers isnt so bad. At least they are minding their own business. And it’ not like I 
understand what they’re saying even if they were talking about me, or whoever, Craig 
thought. 


After spending time at the onsen and getting a massage, Craig walked through the city and 
back to Tweek’s apartment, which took a couple of hours. By the time he got there, he sat 
down to use Tweek’s laptop to figure out how to get to Ghibli Museum tomorrow, and where 
to go next. 


Tweek eventually returned home, and Craig greeted him with a kiss and a hug. Then he 
pulled out the stuffed octopus on the keychain and gave it to Tweek, which delighted him. 


Tweek attached it to his messenger bag. 

“T did it Tweek,” said Craig. 

“What? Mmph, did what?” asked Tweek, as he gave a puzzled look. 

“T went into the onsen,” said Craig. 

Tweek widened his eyes and said, “Wow! Ngh, you did? Good job. Did you like it?” 
Craig nodded and said, “It was relaxing. The water was really hot, and it was quiet.” 


Tweek gave a grin and said, “I love going there, mmph. I’m glad you found the courage to 
get naked in public. I mean... ngh...” Tweek started to blush, and Craig immediately knew 
what Tweek was thinking. 


Craig smirked and asked, “Do you want to eat first, or do you want to get in bed?” 


“Gah! Oh Craig!” Tweek scolded him with a grin. However, the next thing Tweek did was 
put his messenger bag down, and playfully pushed Craig into bed. Then he got on top of 
Craig, and started to kiss him while grinding his crotch against his. Craig kissed Tweek back, 
and wrapped his arms around Tweek’s shoulders to pull him closer. 


The next day, Tweek woke up early again to get ready for work. He kissed Craig goodbye 
before heading out the door. 


Craig eventually woke up and got dressed to head to his first destination, which was the 
Ghibli Museum. He put the ticket in his pocket, and then took the subway to the closest 
station to Ghibli Museum. Once he got there, he noticed all the colourful buildings, Studio 
Ghibli movie characters and scenery that were sculpted. He walked through the museum to 
see all the walls and ceilings painted beautifully with the art, and more of the characters on 
display. At the end of the tour, he received a small film strip that had scenes from one of the 
random Studio Ghibli Movies. Craig recognized that the film strip was from Pom Poko, and 
he kept the little souvenir in his pocket. 


Craig rode the subway to his next destination, which was Shibuya Station. When he got out 
of the station, he walked north to see a large gate, made out of dark wood. Craig was 
fascinated at the fact that there seemed to be a large forest in the middle of one of the busiest 
cities he has ever seen. He decided to walk through the path for a long while, until he 
reached Meiji Shrine. This shrine was made entirely out of dark brown wood, with light 
green shingles on the roof. The shrine was surrounded by the forest, but also a beautiful 
garden. 


Huh. I guess I like the quiet, since I always seem to be drawn to the more serene places like 
this, Craig thought. There were many visitors, but since it was a shrine, people were 
respectfully silent. 


Craig made his way back to Shibuya Station, but this time, he headed south to check out the 
bustling commercial areas. There were many streets that sold unique clothes, and one that 
stood out for Craig was a store that sold ‘gothic’ and ‘lolita’ clothing, made for young ladies. 
Since Craig was taller than most of the people, he was able to see where he could walk and 
avoid the majority of the people on his pathway. 


Craig made his way back to the subway station, and this time, he got off at Akihabara 
Station. He wasn’t looking for anything in particular, but he noticed the area had lots of 
stores that were open that sold games and collectible action figures. 


As he was making his way north, Craig made eye contact with one of the young girls dressed 
in a French Maid outfit. She pointed to the café she works in, and that Craig could eat there 
and take pictures with the maids (for a fee, of course). Craig shook his head, but he found it 
interesting that something like this was not available in America. 


Craig made it to Ueno Park, and it was another considerably big park with two large ponds. 
He walked around, and again, he realized again that he liked quiet areas, such as the parks 
and the forests. He took a couple of hours to walk through the whole park, and then he was 
able to find Ueno subway station. He took the subway back to Tweek’s apartment. He 
wanted to be there, so that he could spend as much time as he could with Tweek. Today was 
his last day after all, and he was going to fly out the next day, back to California. He wanted 
to hear Tweek play the piano, especially the compositions that Tweek made for the new video 
game. 


The very next day, they were at the Narita International Airport. Tweek and Craig embraced 
as they were saying goodbye, once again. This time, there were no tears, as they knew they 
were going to see each other in two months. 


“Thanks for coming all this way, mmph. It was so much fun having you here with me,” said 
Tweek, as he gave a big grin. 


“Thanks for having me Tweek. And thanks for organizing everything, once again. I know 
you worked really hard to make sure I had a good time,” said Craig. He paused and 
continued with, “I really learned a lot Tweek, and being in Japan really opened my eyes. I 
am thinking... maybe we can do this again.” 


Tweek’s eyes widened and Craig could see the twinkle in them. “Gah! Do you mean that? 
You want to travel some more?” 


Craig nodded and said, “Yeah, I do. I want to try different foods, and I want to see more 
scenic places, anywhere in the world.” 


Tweek then took his phone out and showed a document that was titled, “Places I Want to 
Go.” Craig read the document carefully, and Tweek listed all seven continents, and some 
countries listed under each continent (except for Antarctica). 


“Wow, this list is amazing,” Craig commented. He saw that Tweek wanted to see Mount 
Everest in Tibet, hike on the Inca Trail to see Machu Picchu, go snorkeling by Raja Ampat in 
Indonesia, and the list went on and on. Craig had never even heard of such places before 
today. 


“Ngh, what do you think? We’re still young, mmph. I think I can accomplish this list if we 
travel once or twice a year,” said Tweek. 


Craig gave Tweek’s phone back to him, and gazed into his sparking eyes. He had never seen 
Tweek so delighted and full of hope before. Craig was actually quite surprised too, as Tweek 
was always anxious and fearful of new things. However, Tweek was brave and courageous 
enough to come to a foreign country to work, and even learn the language. Perhaps Tweek 
needed someone who could support him on his journey, otherwise he would be hesitant, or 
perhaps he would never want to take that first step without knowing that someone would 
always have his back. 


Craig gave a small smile, as he realized he could be that someone for Tweek. So then he 
said, “If this is your dream, then yes, I want to come with you, wherever you want to go.” 


“Gah! Oh Craig, that makes me so happy!” Tweek cried ecstatically. He jumped to embrace 
Craig tightly in his arms, where Craig hugged Tweek back. 


Then it was time for Craig to go through security clearance. He kissed Tweek on the cheek 
and said, “I love you, and I always will. P1 see you in two months.” 


“I love you too, mmph. I can’t wait until we are together again,” said Tweek. Tweek kissed 
Craig on the cheek, and they waved goodbye, as Craig disappeared into the line for security 
clearance. 


With new found inspiration, Craig and Tweek decided that they would make the effort to 
fulfill Tweek’s wishes to travel all around the world. Where would they go next? What 
would they experience? What kinds of foods are out in the world that Craig may want to 


try? 


Chapter End Notes 


Thank you for taking your time to read this story, and taking a glimpse into my real life. 
It was fun to recall the memories I made with my best friend 11 years ago, when I was 
visiting her in Japan. I even still have the Kapibara toy that I won at the claw machine. 


I hope you have enjoyed the story. 


Please drop by the Archive and comment to let the creator know if you enjoyed their work! 


